[Contributions for *hig Section of " The Hospital" should be addressed to the Editor," The Hospital" Nursing Mieror, 28 & The matron of Prince Alfred Hospital, Sydney, has been interviewed respecting current allegations that the probationers in the Sydney hospitals are overworked. She admitted that a nurse's life is a hard one, but said that it is not too hard for those who liave the physical strength for a nurse's calling, and that she tried to take only that class in as probationers. Asked whether the probationers do a great deal of unnecessary cleaning and scrubbing, she replied:
" There is some scrubbing, such as keeping the kitchens attached to each ward thoroughly clean, scrubbing the lavatories and the tables in the wards, and there is the cleansing of the ward utensils and the crockery, &c., used for the meals."
But she denied that the probationers scrub out the wards, and quietly disproved a preposterous story that a single probationer had "to clean for 120 patients and get breakfast for a similar number." "With great long-suffering, she allowed several nurses to be individually questioned, and, generally speaking, they had little fault to find.
Similar inquiries addressed to the matron of the Sydney Hospital elicited the information that the probationers in that institution have to do sweeping and dusting and bed-making, but not scrubbing. When compensation fails, special drugs, such as digitalis, strophanthus, &c., are given. These drugs actually increase the force of the heart's contractions and also make them less frequent; and, when the physician can only see his patient once a day, a nurse can, by counting the pulse and noting its strength at different times of the day, give a useful report as to the action of the medicine. As regards the second line of treatment, it is found that by giving diuretics, that is, drugs which increase the amount of urine, and by producing purgation, the quantity of fluid in the over-distended veins can be temporarily reduced with great advantage to the patient. In particular the dropsy clears off. Now digitalis itself is a diuretic, but it is usually given with drugs such as acetate of potash, scoparia, &c., which cause diuresis without acting on the heart ; so whenever these drugs are being given, the urine, instead of being scanty and dark as it is in mitral disease, should become abundant and pale ; and if this do not occur, the fact should be reported. circumstances; a section of the tree with inscription from the shores of Lake Bangwenlu, Central Africa, under which the heart of Dr. Livingstone was buried; and his watch and key.
I think that Livingstone must have had sad trouble with that key, and spent some time in sear ching for it, for it is most carefully tied with African grass on to a piece of wood, so as to keep it safe. There was something very p athetic in the last entry in the note-book in which the explorer spoke of being laid low by fever, and close to it I noticed his ink-bottle and pen, which have been carefully preserved. There were photographs at the exhibition by various people taken in all parts of Central Africa, and in a large room beyond the hall every requisite for a traveller, man, woman, or even long-clothes baby, was shown. Of course samples of their wares were distributed by many of the firms, and it was quite amusing to note the curious collection of things which some of the ladies bore away with them. There were a goodly number of nurses present, and they, of course, had many little tins and boxes pressed upon them ; but the missionary students were in most cases left alone, because, I suppose, they were only men.
It is only five years since Signor Marconi took out his first patent in the matter of wireless telegraphy, and already the invention has made great strides and been widely adopted. The system is fitted on thirty-seven of the ships of the Royal Navy, and now the first installation has been arranged on board a liner. The Lucania left Liverpool on Saturday, and communication was continued with the land until she was fifty odd miles beyond the Irish coast. At her masthead was a small spar two or three yards long, from which hung a wire leading to a small house of wood on deck. Inside this deckhouse the batteries were concealed, where the electricity generated on the ship was stored. Not only were greetings exchangedby the Cunard and the Marconi Companies, but any private individual was at liberty either to receive or to send a message, the tariff being sixpence halfpenny a word. The halfpenny is for telegraphic transmission on land, the sixpence the charge by the Marconi Company. There was quite a crowd of messages sent off by the passengers, and a fair number received, notably one from the home of a gentleman who had left his wife dangerously ill to say that she was slightly better. It is maintained by those who ought to know that when the station in Sable Island, off the banks of Newfoundland, is finished there will be only two days during which intercourse with an Atlantic liner will be impossible; also that the more general the system becomes the greater will be the safety of vessels. Ihus, if a ship breaks down in mid-Atlantic the time is at hand when she will be able to communicate with invisible steamers miles away and secure their assistance. Also, it "will be practicable to send warnings to ships in peril near the shore, a position far more dangerous than being on the boundless ocean. Neither fogs, nor storms, light nor darkless, can influence the electric waves, and they pass over hills or obstacles as easily as if these did not exist. Against all the perfections and other advantages there is one drawbask. People who have hitherto taken their holiday on the sea in order to ensure perfect freedom from business worries, will no longer be safe. Signor Marconi's emissaries will in time follow the bishop, the stockbroker, the barrister, and the merchant with worries and wants even to the North Pole, and by the end of the present century there will probably be no single spot on the round earth where a man can retire and feel that he has in very truth cut himself off from his fellows.
One cannot help remarking that at any particularly fashionable function the ladies are still mostly clad in black and white, grey or mauve. Colours are seen a little in the streets, but it is wonderful how many people totally unconnected with the Court in any way have voluntarily chosen to give up any material of brilliant hue, and to confine themselves for the present to half-mourning tints. Asking a " mere man " the other day if he had noticed this adherence to sober tints, he replied, "Yes, and I think I have never seen Englishwomen so well dressed." I was not surprised because I have long grasped the fact that most men like to see their womenkind neatly, rather than gaudily, dressed, and that dark or self-coloured garments gain more praise from them than subtle combinations.
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